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orders. This armed force did, indeed, not look very formid-
able; the lieutenant who commanded it was in civilian dress,
except that he wore a plume on his hat and a tri-colored sash,
and a sword. Among the men there was only one military
uniform, that of a member of the national guard of Strasburg,
whence he had come to enjoy with us the revolutionary frolic
in the Palatinate. The rest of the men were in their daily
garb. There were only about a dozen muskets among them,
mostly with old flint locks. The rest of the armajnent con-
sisted of spears and scythes fastened straight on poles. As
a commissioner of the provisional government, I was dis-
tinguished by a tri-colored sash and a sword; I also carried
a pistol in my belt, but without cartridges. Thus equipped
we marched across the country to the village in which the
treasonable priest carried on his mischievous activity. Within
sight of the village we halted, and there being nobody among
my men who was acquainted with the whereabouts, I sent
three of them, without arms, ahead to reconnoiter the location
of the parsonage. Two of them should remain there after
having discovered it, and the third was to return to serve the
expedition as a guide.

When I marched into the village at the head of my arma-
ment I found the streets a picture of profound peace. It was
a beautiful summer afternoon; the male inhabitants, agri-
culturists, were working in the fields; only a few old people
and little children were to be seen at the doors of the houses
or at the windows, looking at the strange procession with
stolid astonishment. I must confess that I appeared to myself
for the moment somewhat comical, but my official duty left me
no choice. The parsonage was promptly surrounded by part
of my force, so that my culprit should not slip away
through a back door; the main body was drawn up in.
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